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straight Into the walls of another 



t us creamer yens as ne runs, rne woman 

struggles to get the 'controller out her pocket 

the setting once again changes before t d they all run straight Into the walls of another 

place, they all fall on their back 

they are in a house, the young girl runs Into a small kitchen in the distance it is a very simple 
house, the walls are pale white with a fireplace, on top of the fireplace are a few little figurines, some 
aren't very clear to what they are. but there is one in particular that is neon green, it is some sort of thick 
goo that is waiting to be touched. 

'ooh ..." the dreamer pokes the green goo. 

"what the hell is it?" the man in the suit didnt even bother to touch it looking at it with disgust. 

in an instance the green goo turns into a little man that is about the size of the dreamers hands, "i 
am a dancer for the scenes and for a cent ill sing." the floating little man said as he danced away in the 
middle of thin air he wore bright green boots up to his knees with a pointy green hat that matched his 
bright green eyes, 

everyone is amazed with the little dancer, "what else can you do other than dance and sing?" the 
woman asked with amazement 

•well..." the dancing and singing ceased as he look straight at the dreamer, "i have a sense for 
travelers who believe in nothing, they are hefples9 in the dreamers as they observe everything " 

"who me?" the confused dreamer asks. 

"yes... strange as it is . i am talking about you, be cautious of glowing greens because there are 
many things we can do." the little man stops and suddenly turns away from the dreamer after a deep 
stare and continues to dance and sing as if he had just said nothing. 

"hey. what's going on?" the little giri appears again from a short distance behind the other three 
who were watching the glowing green man dance, they turn to face the girl 

"come watch the glowing green man dancel" the woman says 

"what glowing green man?" the little girt asks as she looks and sees nothing, everyone realizes 
that the dancing man suddenly disappeared 

"where did it go 7 " everyone looks around the room and it was no where to be found 

"hey i know! why don't we rewind rt and then we can see him again!" the man in the suit suggests 
everyone agrees, the woman who has the controller at hand rewinds the scene and there appears the 
green glob again on top of the fireplace. 

"don't take your eyes off of it, it'll turn into a dancing manl" the man in the suit tells the hflle girt. 
everyone watches the green goo rise into the air slowly, it does not change into a man, but the goo 
slowly rises up above everyone 

■why isn't it dancing 7 " the little girl lost her interest. 

"wait! it stopped " the green goo was now a few feet right above everyone, without sudden 
warning, the green goo falls straight down and lands on the little girl's face, everyone panics and backs 
away the little girl is helpless as the glowing green swallows her whole and disappears into the thin air 
taking the girl with it. 
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A peach of a—" before the woman couid finish, she pushes a button from the controller 
and in an instant they are placed back in the movie theater where it started. 

"mat was fucking strange/ the man in the suit took a seat and made himself comfortable, 
me dreamer looks down the balcony and sees no one in sight, "hey, there is no one else here but 
us what happened to everyone?' 

"maybe they left." the young girl said as she looks over the balcony. 

"why don't we rewind this scene and maybe we'll find out where they all went." the man in the suit 
suggested. 

"good idea.* the woman pushed a button to rewind everything and the rest waited. 

:jened." the dreamer looks over the balcony once more to see that no one is still in 
ye." 
was that door there before?" the woman points to the door next to the entrance of the 
balcony, everyone walks toward the door 

"no." said the dreamer, "it wasn't," the dreamer opens the door and everyone enters the short hall 
with another door in the distance the dreamer leads everyone to the new door, when he opens it there 
is yet another door waiting to be opened, "what is this — " 

"oh no! we are locked out!" the man in the suit struggles to open the previous door, but It was 
locked, now, the four was stuck in a box sized room with two doors on each end. 
"we're not locked out silily — " 

•yeah, we'll just keep on going, there has to be a way out of here." the dreamer opens another 
,jf the same thing keeps happening, door after door after door after door after door after door 
after door after door after door. 

everyone stops, "sigh." the woman seems tired from going through door after door. 
• ;>hy don't we just push our way out with the button from the controller?" the dreamer finally 
suggests 

"uh..." the woman searches for the controller and it seems that she has lost it 
"are you fucking kidding me?" the man in the suit boasts with anger, "we are going to be stuck In 
this little room with two doors that leads to more doors and we'll be stuck here forever and die and we 
|Hper get to plant any pears!!!—" 

'shut up!!* the young girt shut him up. 
" 3h no." the woman looks around, "the room is caving in'!" 

vhat are we going to do?! I we're going to die!" the man in the suit panics and starts to cry. 1 had 
■pttment to get new glasses and i was so excited and now i'm going to die." by now everyone is 
^ in together 

rait!" the woman struggles to get out the controller, "the controller is in my pocketl but i can't 
she struggles and no one could hardly budge for the room was packing these people in. the 
r struggles with all his might to help and finally reaches the controller and pushes a button, a 
udden rail forced them to land on top of each other 

' all of them cried everyone eventually got up on their feet once more and now they were 
*"rs >n great open space they were in the middle ol a road which consisted of tall thin buildings 
ig side by side. 

t toad ruckus caught the attention of the dreamer, the woman, the man in the suit and the young 
sbservable distance ahead, there were people of violence throwing objects at men wearing 
elmets there was yelling, beating, and even gun shots, the air is filled with dust and some people were 
wearing face masks— 

' are these people doing?" tfiese four are observing from a safe distance 
awind thja scene! i want to see it from the beginning!" the man in the suit tries to gain control 
ie controller, he snatches it away from the woman and presses a button. 

the people Ihey watch in the distance are now walking backwards in great speed in all sorts of 
tions. cars are coming and going, and the once blue sky turns orange in a matter of seconds. 
the four watches in amazement a violent burst of a building in the distance ahead shakes the 
e dust and dirty air is the result of this bomb that destroyed a once tali building. 
>n|W|whispers. not all, but most of the dust slowly disappears and now the people In 
iistance a a visile, "they are staring at us..." the dreamer including the other three stare at these 
peop- 

e man in the suit spoke for them all. 
"■^es, "we should get out of here, they don't look to happen with us—" before the 
people in the distance begin to scream at the top of their lungs and run towards 




Shes in the opposite direction of the a 
rocks at us!" they did not st 
"• sort of passion for violence 



running after them. 

ran as fast as they could 



seven fifty-nine 



i't miss the scene 

the dreamer is in some sort of theater, which is about to show a movie- it is a formal movie theater 
with a stage and a balcony, the dreamer is on the top balcony to the right of the large p!ace. he looks 
down and many people are waiting for the show. 

"what are we going to see?" a blurry female asks sitting next to him. 

*i don't know." he looks around once more, "oh, i remember, it is belle's movie—" 

"shhl its starting " the woman next to the dreamer says the large screen in front of them begins a 
movie as the place darkens. 

"have you ever read the man who planted pears?" it is a well groomed man in a dark suit and 
glasses asking the dreamer. 

Ihe dreamer is suddenly in the movie, he is no longer watching the screen, but he Is right in the 
scene looking at the audience. 

the man in a suit walks back and forth and explains, "it is about a man who planted pears, the man 
plants two hundred fifty-three seeds a day to help an area that has suffered—" 

"and—" 

"and several years, the quiet man who has planted these pears has transformed the grounds into a 
beauty for the people who walk upon it." the man in the suit gave the dreamer no time to speak, "did you 
read the whole book? the whole and not part of it?!" 

"ye — " 

"then plant some pears IP the man in the suit gets in the dreamer's face and becomes obnoxious 
and loud. 

the dreamer then looks to his right and it is the woman who was sitting next to him earlier 

"let's watch it grow!" the woman says as she is holding an object of some sort, "i received this 
remote as a gift * she pushes a button from it and everything changes in an Instant an outdoor scene 
appears, the ground shakes, the dreamer falls to the ground and trees are growing in all directions a 
tree near the dreamer spurts right into the sky almost hitting him. the trees are growing so fast it was as 
if they were being forced out of the ground, they grow from inches to a few feet to dozes of feet in a 
matter of seconds, the movie they are in seems to be controlled by the object the woman is holding, they 
are surrounded by already full grown trees the thousands of branches do not have any leaves as they 
reach into the dark maroon sky 

"wow!" a young girl proclaimed she had appeared from no where she runs around touching as 
many trees as she can around her— 

"these aren't pears!" the man in the suit and glasses is angry, "do that again, but make it pears!* 

ill just rewind it and play it again." they all agree and the woman with the remote controller pushes 
button, the ground shakes once more and the trees fall right back into the ground in a split 
. the ground is empty again until another vigorous shake of the ground knocks the dreamer, the 
, the man in a suit, and the young girl to the ground the trees come out the ground once more, 
s time, it comes out much faster and aggressively. 

"lookr the young girl points up into the sky where the trees have reached, a small black bird flies 
-* one of the branches, everyone is on their feet once more to see what is going on. 
'there wasn't a bird there before.' the dreamer says as he watches the bird fly away 
every single branch of the hundreds and hundreds of trees that surround them now shake in the 
increases in vibrancy and loudness, in a flash, hundreds of thousands of birds fly out of the 
les. the dreamer and possibly the others quickly lay face down with their hands over thetr heads to 
ect themselves from the swarming of countless birds flying in all sorts of directions, without any 
ion of what is happening, many birds can be felt flying over the back of the dreamer after the intensity 
ping, and dashing of birds rustling through the hundreds of trees, there was silence. 
1 the heh was that?" the man in the suit says as he slowly makes his way up on his feet again 
fit know, but i want to get out of here," everyone agrees with the woman, 
a push of a burton, they were now placed in a completely different scene, everyone looks 
amazement for everything was much bigger than them, objects such as books, shoes, cups, 
h more all around them looked like they were made for giants 

te hairy green calculator did not make soup for my picture frame!" the dreamer says looking at 
i the strange sentence came out of him and he was not able to control it everyone including 
mer is terribly confused. 

jve the mean paint stuck your children to a piece of pencil lead and pushed it to abetter?" the 
ptaces her hand over her mouth in an instance. 

rhat is my shirt going to imagine when those ears speak of shefis?ir the man in the suit says. 
"why is everyone talking so weird?" the young girl seems to be the only one who isn't controlled 
"y. 'get us out of here r 



in clear red. my clock says seven fifty-nine, i turn off my alarm and snuggle 
back into my comforter with my eyes closed, but keeping myself awake, i have a 
tendency to wake up right before my alarm clock comes on. when you get so used to 
waking up to your alarm clock at a certain time every morning, perhaps you 
unconsciously wake yourself up before your alarm with the annoying beep does. 

i try lo remember my dreams, the images are easy to forget, but the feeling it 
bestows is hard to ignore, a simple "happy" or "sad" cannot describe my first waking 
moment today, i am just here i figure it wasn't a "bad" dream, or "good" enough to 
remember, i am quite relaxed without distractions of discouragement. 

as i walk outside for the first time today, i realize that i don't see the outdoors 
as often as i should, why do we keep ourselves in buildings for so long? i don't 
know. 

an unfamiliar cat makes me jump as it scurries away from under my car and 
disappears into the distance, it is kind of dangerous for a cat to be in such 
environment where it could get hit by a car in this crazy city, sometimes i wish i was 
a cat. they don't let anything bother them, so it seems, they just roam around 
observing the life of their human friends that ride in their cars, buy silly things, pave 
new roads, and build big buildings, their personality of unique moderation has 
always intrigued me. 

I quit my stupid job yesterday because everything is just bullshit over there, 
instead of putting up with it. i decided to let myself out of the torture before i go 
completely insane, so today, i plan to live with no worries, i have to do little things 
such as running errands and cleaning my house a little to-catch up on the little 
things in my life, then, i plan to give myself a good rest and be lazy afterwards, right 
now i have to get my license renewed, which is why i'm up so early, maybe the day 
won't be too exciting, but at least i have my days to myself (for now), i'm convinced 
that i will have a good day today. 

i think I speak for many when i say that things can become repetitive, even if 
things are never really the 1 same, you can't help but get the feeling that you still 
want something to change, something exciting or unexpected to happen, this is 
probably one of the reasons why i quit my job. i can now fulfill the hope of getting 
' enough rest so i can balance out all the work that t usually force myself to do. 
people wonder why they're so depressed or tired, but the answer to solve such 
im can be so simple that it's easy to forget, sleeping isas essential as waking, 
jrkmore than resting? i'm not suggesting that everyone should quit their 

job tti — i K **'^ *, j h £* ,T m a sav ,hev don,t have a cno ' ce - but t0 worh and w . ork 
and work... but if y"'' ^^'^^^.noari "fimpihinn you can find the time for it, 
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as i arrive at the DMV, i notice that it's rot so bu^y here i Won't have to wait 
for too long, they'rej*to! a fevppeople in front of me waiting in line usually, a long 
er mewnyway because i daydream way too much about i 
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of brown, i like the color 



line doesn't really 
don't know whaC'nr 
that I'm waiting 

this place is so oun ev 
brown, but everything is poo, 
sullen i look at each person in line and of course, everyone is Strangely different 
once, when i was younger, i would observe every person from any distance just 
amazed at the crazy possibilities that makes each person so unique, everyone looks 
so weird, only because there is no such thing as normal. 

the lady in front of me glancessaround just as i am doing i can only see the 
side of her face and i can automatically $ay, which i rarely say, that she is simply 
beautiful, she Is stealing all my attention by just showing the side of her face, she 
quickly and innocently glances at me and it's obvious that i'm guilty of looking at 
her first and without looking away... hmm. ., i'm kind of surprised that someone this 
beautiful can look familiar to me, but i cannot remember where— 

she turns her body slightly and nonchalantly with a small, but natural smile and 
continues to glance at me only to catch me stare at her continuously, i think i'm 
smiling, her smile is soft i can't take my eyes off of her. she finally broke the 
silence by saying that i look very familiar my msides jump when i realize that she is 
familiar to me, too i can feel that she is just as nervous as I am and for a reason 
we probably do not understand at the moment, we finally figure it out by saying each 
other's name at the same time, i don't know if she's surprised that i remember her 
name without her reminding me. i can't even think straight. 

1 last saw amanda when i was in middle school, which is well over ten years 
ago! i had the biggest crush on this girl and she was one of the most beautiful and 
sweetest people to me. we were friends, but it got kind of weird after this whole 
misunderstanding with her and i. there was a situation where she probably thouafiL 
had ditched her with my friends at the end of sixth grade year, it's ~ 
story that should've never happened, in a way i'm nitiHu-^.tumafM 
too embarrassed to really explain mv 
kind of left on a hi ' 



ilso not. i just felt 
in t really talk much after that, we 
not officially, i never saw her again because i moved 
couple of years later, middle school was a horrible experience for me 
you are doing way too much growing up and you go through changes that sometimes 
you yourself can't keep Up with, sometimes, you wish it was different by thinking 
that you should've done so many things, but at the same time you regret doing the 
other things. 

we didn't really introduce ourselves because we aire 
and it^s hard to start again when there wasn't really an en 
are coming back lo me. I apologize sincerely about that ti 
the memories that i have of her, her nature is still as frie 
cannot believe that I'm face to face with her once md 
infatuated with and someone i almost forgot. 

; ; apparently, she had just moved from Colorado and ha¥**oTTTy*been here for a 
£Jj3Jpie of days, i cannot resist offering my help for the move since she is new here 
and has no one to associate with at the moment, she warmly accepts, there is no 
way that i'm going to let her go again and there is no reason to not embrace this 

jn being into my life once more. 

ive. ended up talking for hours trying to catch up on each other's lives, the 
thought of who this person 1$ seems quite overwhelming. I helped her move some 
boxes into tier new home and the time flew by as i was unconsciously breaking a 
sweat and becoming ever so attracted with someone at the'same time, we have a 
late lunch together after we realized how hungry we were and couldn't lift up 
another cardboard box. 




once knew each other 

il the memories of her 

le school, with 

e is forgiving, i 

i was once 



there are endless things to. talk about and to learn about each other, she has a 
sense of humor that can make you give a real smile, rattier than those fake ones 
you have to give to people to pretend you care, she is down to earth and honest, but 
her mysterious innocence will captivate anyone who is capable of love, what are 
the chances of this happening to me now? what are the chances of seeing an old 
friend that you haven't seen in over a decade and then suddenly you are face to 
face with them? it seems too good to be true, i never once thought of seeing her 



somewhere else is (t)here. 

it is starting to get cold as the dreamer shivers in the middle of a dark gray road that is endless between 
the green grass fields the sky was also gray, giving it a cold atmosphere to anyone who may be around, 
but no one else was around other than the dreamer she begins to walk forward, following the never- 
ending road that disappeared straight ahead shi inking into the green fields. 

there is a sudden quake on the ground and walls grow tall into the sky from the grass, the walls 
were endless upwards and sideways, where was she to go other than to follow the road that cant be 
seen in the far distance? the fields are now blocked by these dark gray walls on both sides of the road. 

"do you need a lift'" a human striding on a bike on the gray wall suddenly appears, the human 
without a face is completely sideways on the bike. 

"sure." the dreamer makes her way on the bike and succeeds effortlessly and comfortably onto it. 
the gray road was now their left wall and the real wall was now their road, the biker rides towards the sky 
leaving the gray road behind them, the dreamer's vision Is now clouded and foggy as they enter the thick 
clouds of the sky. 

"be sure to keep your balance or the clouds will absorb your energy into a species of their own." 
the human without a face warned the dreamer, after the clouds were gradually fading away, the dreamer 
and human without a face appears to be surrounded by deep space, stars are seen clearly in the 
distance and nothing is left around them. 

" mat is where you are destined," the human without a face points to a blue and green planet in the 
far distance that could be seen perfectly clear, it was so far it looked as if you can grab it into the palm of 
your hand- 

:ULj Ai. dreamer says calmly. 

without a face turns his head towards the dreamer, even though the person did 
a mouth, but only a head blocked by a dark hole, the human still somehow 
^j are not strong... be prepared." 

'•^ wakes up and looks around, it is dark, but it appears she is in her room, she 

she was dreaming in a dream, she gets off her bed and runs into a restroom 

a mirror, she looks at herself with a quick glance, the dreamer had long 

down to wash her face with water her face becomes relaxed as 

the corner of her eye, the dreamer spots a person behind her 

she jumps, the mysterious person just looks at her puzzled and 




e dreamer 
had v^>ken from the dre 
'■* that consisted of a sink 



the water splashes on her 
standing still, it frightens the 
it a budge. 






t*t's just me polly, don't be*jghi 
M» Jl didn't know it was you." tned 

t\. *what is wrong?* j 

"i had a strange dreafa,; pollfl 
... was enormous and long there 
her'fnend she continues, "i had a_dre 
"earth?" the friend has her bl 
dreaming too much do you wish t 
^— polly does not answer. 

"you need to go to work or y, 
the time is blurry, the room is no lohj 
, polly jump up and run out of the hd( 
same road between two fields as shej 
'where are you headed?" witno 
earlier who does not have a face steftc 
"to earth " polly quiokly answer 
"|ferth?" the human without a fee 

s... earth is the place yob s 
■ the human without a face po 
be earth in the disjsnces mi 
"can you take me there?J 



." the person tells the dreamer, 
named polly is relieved. 

out into another room as her mysterious friend followed, the 
mirrors everywhere showing multiple reflexions of polly and 

my fate was to be on earth — " 

facing polly, 'but earth is a myth, it is not real, you've been 

your home here?* 



late." the fhend^points to a clock hanging on the mirror wall. 

enormous as it was before, the unclear time on the clock made 

she immediately starts running and soon finds herself on the 

. she stops and looks around once again. 

walls on the green fields there appears the same human 

on the road bestde polly. 

.no longer has the bike but stands side to side with polly. 
me." 

the sky that is now light blue, there appears the same green 
' enough to see. 
' rather be somewhere else—" asks polly as she looks into the sky 



towards earth. 

"the beauty is In depravity, the depravity is In the midst of beauty." says the humanwithout a face 

polly looks at the black hole where the human probably once had a face, the human without a 
face points again to the sky, pointing to earth now half burning in flames. 

"oh no! What is happening'?" polly looks into the sky at the earth seeming small and beautiful yet 
helpless. 

"somewhere else is here." behind the human without a face is the never ending green field burning 
in bright red. orange, and yellow flames 



sweet relief. 

(a dream traveler's adventure in dreams) 



unconscious stories. 




„„, »*iiinn in invP with HM ^over again these things only happen n 

J«r, and Unaughs and sm.les now make up for the ones that were absent ,n most 

° f ° U it is^most as though we are avoiding separation and parting for the day so we 

continue ?o not mention of our daily goals that we may have had in mind before we 

met it is not everyday that you meet someone from the past with such admiration 

To t qu e«y remfnds u» both to take our time through the day and even for the rest 

o?ou? lives everything is simply going wonderfully, everything and everyone else 

was behmd us somewhere as we* simply rested our bodies on the porch smoking , 

mint and listening to the cars stream by in a nearby street, you quickly forget the 

no,ae hSmansand their machines make because the natural way of nature is i > . ill 

msfde of you no matter the situation, without forcing our t h oughts we n a t u r a 1 1 y 

become at peace with our present and enjoy the moment we are spending together. 

without glvfng any thought, i offer to take her up to the mountains tomorrow 

which is not ?oo fir away from here i told her that since she's worked so hard with 

moving she deserves a break away from the city and that she should rest her mind 

Smd I body without hesitation, she accepts and thanks me for being so kind, the ease 

Ir^wiiQlSgtoT the rendezvous established a comforting nature we are able 

to give to each other and our strange relationship hoailtu m 

although i just met amanda (well, sord of) I am reminded of the beauty of 

friendship that two people can have, the concept of friends is quite '^resting 

because an individual has a unique relationship with every person, because of ^e 

fact that amanda has been absent in my life for so long .now feel something In me 

has been fulfilled even though before i didn't know something was missing. 

i look at my watch; it is already seven in the evening i hate watches i rarely 
wear them ', $ M* witch as a gift so i decided that I'll give It a try I feels weird 
r o have something wrapped around my wrist constantly reminding me of a time, ye 
as mucVas anyone m!g P ht hate ,., we all depend way too much on it today, I forgot 
about time and remembered how it is possible to make it non-existent. 

am netting hungry again. It's been a few months now since i ve decided that i 
shoud Took some more instead of eating out so much, i would save some money 
and as sHIy as it sounds, i believe ill have more appreciation for food and my body_ 
People set goals for themselves, but we have the tendency to make it hare I to get 
Fhmos started my only problem is that i can't really cook, as i tell amanda this, she 
Lets axoSed and aSggeits 'hat we have dinner at her house, apparently, she loves 
oo M I have been doing so since forever i honestly don't know what to say 
we decide to walk to the grocery store and buy some food since am ~ 
„.„., re aiiv have any food in her house at the moment, we accomplished 
fod. men aU ?«d physically. I am glad to have been of great help for amanda 
because i cannot imagine her moving all that stuff by herself, we ware able to 
blish something new from the old and simply grow from recognizing each other s 

Calkma to the grocery store was a great idea, we are now in the midst of 

It blue it is beautiful because it's not too bright, nor is it too dark 

ST what part of the day it is and all is blue, you can't tell whether it 

King twilight is the time of day that reminds us all to be calm and 

* really thought of this before, but it's kind of strange to be 

o many buildings without a trace of a tree, i wonder what the forest 

in blue the thought of experiencing this wonder tomorrow with 

Tve smile amanda begins to talk about her experiences in Colorado 

not the fact that she misses the mountains, she smiles as she looks 

s couldn'fc^Mfebelter day i can't help, but think that she 

beautiful' rfB«#W ' handled everything that happened to 

iotionij I ^^Kie it seems as though it should be 

of ail^^l -today i am able to compose myself 

idmit thai Something between amanda and i there is 

tut sl^H M* from ,he P ast ag3in whlle becomm9 

Id' wonderful relationship— 



pas: 



without any signs of warning, there is a 
ance and before wt knew it, a car in 
corner of the street whe*© amanda and i stan 

tump tO DUSh amanrta ai*/«k* . « i - . . ._ 79 



udden shriek of tirJH 
at speed makes a sudc 
with intuition and nt 
my whole body., ar 



pie surrounding me 
understand myself. 

and ail i can do is 



little earlier 
a car... but \ 
m-mts going^jMiu today, j mad 
,oss.bly be the fova jJffir 

i remember mul«lHh&u/ m m„ *,, 



language 

gh the energy of lif^scurrTea IBund - 

la**n earth with my e*yes closed and i ' 

expected... what just happened?. * 

things happen unexpectedly, right? 

better by savt 



darkness, hav< 
| more than you tf 
iiiy* at vtoj" 



in my dn= 



mother earth, 
on so thev ca 



l tajtes me' into a fast [paced 
I i can sis a familiar 
lying under something, 

it doesn't necessarily feel like 



is good enough 



see her, amanda is her'e and s "emV t^i^nM^'" 9 me L* a Wur " Dut * can 

over her. it must be my bloo lSl\o^,JSli 9m ^!! ihW9msmthbiO0 ' i ^ 
running down her prett ' fac aim ugh we have TcTn'aM T ^^ teafS ara 
reassure her that there is nothing to afraid of „ nf 'i° pa . rt ° nce more ' ' **nt to 

•ho worries, you ha ve brought me area *io? - T 9 V 6 downhear 'ed about 
not say anything more but . can h* L 9 I ' .1 9 ' ve her a r9al sm "e i could 

relieved now . 'cSai'my lye. for me^esUim*' '""^ """^ *"* ' Can onl " e " 

strange., after wakmg up this morning, i was hoping for the unexpected, so... 
... perhaps. 
i will wake up in someplace new... 

and have another good life... 



K«. e I f f '? at i * d ° nt h3ve 3 Ch ° ice ,0 9 ° back j am here now and i need to make the 
oesi oi it... it i can 

we get outside and it is bright, their star is quite near, i am not used to such 

™i r» ' C . an V? y ° pen my eyes ' ' walk s,ow| y and follow tne woman, there are 
i°** t of t automobiles in a lot i turn around and look at the building and its 
architecture ,s quite boring the woman leads me to her automobile, it is glossy 
black and metal It seems luxurious, but i do not know if it would be considered 
uxunous to these people, i figure that i si. on the left side since she is going to 
the right . i watch her as she gets in the automobile and i try to do the same it isn't 
difficult, the seen ms.de the car is strange, it is a clean smell, but it is unique to 
what i have experienced. unique io 

"i'm sorry i did not ask earlier, but what is your name?" the woman asks me 
my name is wonder." i say. 

"my name is moon." she says. 

"where are you from?" 

i didn't know how to answer, so i just say, "earth," 

after my answer moon giggles, "where on earth are you from?" 

"urn... around here." i say. 

"windsore is a wonderful place." she says, "i visit here all the time " she tells 
me that she does not live here, she lives in a place called america i tell her i grew 
up in windsore , since she asked, she asks me how my head is doing i forgo" 

abOU t for awhiP tn ho hnnsd i«h iki.L^.. _> . -.._,' . . a '«'U"i 



- *"•" — ■" uc '""""' **" u ciirimng aoout n makes me feel heavy 

as moon drives her automobile in the strange world i began to feel dizzv there 
a n r ^ a , ny ,L ree l a '° n9 the narr0W f0ads ' am su ' e ,hat other places on earth do nol 

m 1 P | 'il'i n bU{ ' am CUr L° US h0W different il would be - ,he vi ™ !• Pleasant bu, 
shll feel strange. I am unhappy and i don't know what to do tears begin to run 
down my eyes, my vision becomes blurry because of my tears 

as soon as moon notices my disconsolation, she tries to comfort me and asks 

knnl ?T ° aV ' d ° "2 , anSwer ' Sit in silence and wa,ch 'he world SiatTdo no' 
know every once in awhile, an automobile would pass by in the opposite direction 
I can feel that we are getting higher in altitude as moon drives to oTdest'aTion 

everyone "elseTuM fUf^ "J" ' 6 ° n ' 1 be '° n9 i know j am ^n jus" as 
8 H«« y -? l u . SenSe of segregation, i am different, i am not from here 

. don t know what kind of civilization this is and i do not know what these peoo?e s 

8 Vim ™, a, f 3re V 9 ° alS? Why am j here? why dld ' end 3 alone wTthnoth'ng? 
MlipH an, ( not fr f m here ' ""ally say to moon, moon j us t looks at me and waits 
fVoThll °h me ,0 h COn,mue t j do not kn ™ what she is thinking, i tell her the t7u h 
i tell her why i m here . tell her i landed from leo, my small planet i lost my fr end 
glow, . was on a mission to explore the life of my ancestors the humans Zt am 
went U w n r d ong. Dy "^ ^ ' ^ knOW if thiS iS " mi *«°« 'Wor^rVSStg £Z 
I do not know if she believes me. i do not know why i told her i thouaht about 
akaden. my mentor, before i came here he told me to be strong he dm « ? be 
hP p r' r ,° ' ,r H USL ' h \ Ve n0t dDne those ,wo sim P' e th '"9s and i have only been 
existence ^ br ° k6 '^ emo, ' onall i' and moon now knows my Uue 

before i knew It, we have arrived at our destination and she stoos her 
automobile, "do you believe me?" i ask her P 

thinks? LV'' ent f ° r . a momer>t and sn e does not look at me. she then says "i i 
you vou ha V d binnH n ° n ^"h r° n hesi,ated ' ^ I waited, "the first time J saw 
Jha'lnoSJ J t ° your t head " ls apparent that you hit your head pretty hard " 

she looks at me and sees that my facial expression has changed i am starting to 
get angry not angry at her, but angry at myself i should not trust anyone no one 
would understand she continues, "and thai man. he made you nconscious for a 
goodjwelve hours, the doctor said he was curious about you/ condition-" 
eventual "Creit out"' Sympathy " ' S,rU " le t0 °^ tha automobile door, but I 

it >«. rinM 1 ' P 'l aSe '- ' think ~ ' have a p,ace y° u can s 'ay- it is not far from here 
it is right up the mountain— if you need—" ' 

i B .«."i! h !2 y °, U f ° r u he ride '" ' say soft,v j walk out gently and take my empty baa 
. walk away from her and the automobile without turning around she does n?t 
come after me , do no. turn around as i disappear into" the green once more 



timeless in a sense, but it is new to me and i do not know where to go or to begin, 
although existence is evermore metamorphosing, the act of establishing has always 
been a part of human nature starting in the womb, humans grow and learn the 
establishments that surround them if my goal is to explore this time in evolution, i 
have to learn the establishments to start it seems so far that i cannot do a 
successful exploration alone although it is possible, it would be difficult to do so. 
humans communicate in the advantage to learn and discover, maybe i should do 
just (hat 

"how can you help me?" i wonder, she looks at me for a second and answers 
wisely alter noticing my veritable curiosity. 

"well first, you have to accept my offer... then direct me, bul with your trust... 
and i can only do the same in return " after saying so, i can not resist such an 
offer 

"i would like to go somewhere without any disruptions... so i can gather my 
thoughts... can you take me back to the evergreens? where you first saw me..." 
after i answer this bluntly, the woman gives me a mysterious look and a half smile, 
then leads the way 

"we'll go this way, we can't let the doctor see you. . he's curious and 
anticipating the details of your condition." she leads me to the opposite way from 
which i was heading, i follow ... what does she mean by my condition? 

"what do you mean by my condition?" i ask her. she walks really fast towards 
our destination, "i'll explain when we get out of here." we stop at a corner and she 
peeks over for safety as i stand behind her. 

"first," she continues, "we have to pass that guy over there," i take a quick 
peek and only one male appears standing with his back facing us. other people are 
visible, but only females. 

"is this a hospital?" i ask, 

"yeah " she answers and looks at me again in the eyes, i think she is starting 
to understand that i am clueless of everything that surrounds me. i cannot make it 
obvious that i am, but what am i to say? "okay, he's gone, now just walk with me 
and act natural " she pauses for a second, ". come on " 

i walk casually next to her right side, to our left is an open space where there 
are other people to my right is a large window with visibility of the outdoors it 
seems to be sunny outside 

the people do not pay much attention to us, but one woman sitting behind a 
large desk looks at me unexpectedly as i look at her i give a little smile and she 
returns one back, that's not a suspicious act, is it? i don't know, shortly, we reach 
another hall and we are no longer visible to the people who are no longer visible to 
us 

my guide increases the pace of her walk, "we should speed up a little, just in 
case the doctor went into your room and finds you missing, he'll come looking for 
us." i feel like i am a prisoner of the hospital because i can't voluntarily get out. 
instead, i have to sneak out. what does the doctor want from me? 

i suddenly remember the evergreens "what happened to me and how long 
have i been here? what happened to the tiger?" i get a rush of questions now that i 
am making my way out why haven't i thought of this before? i realize that i've been 
so distracted that i didn't remember to think about how the present came to be. 

"you remember that man who was shooting at the tiger? that asshole hit you 
hard with his gun or something on your back, i can't believe he did that, he 
escaped, good thing i went out looking for you guys, you were just laying there 
helpless by yourself, i don't think he caught up with the tiger, when he hit you. you 
fell and hit your head, you were unconscious and you did not wake up until now, 
which is about twelve hours " 

i have been unconscious for twelve hours? "what did that man want with the 
tiger?" i asked. 

"for his fur and bones." she looks at me, "he can make a lot of money even 
though it's illegal to kill a tiger, they are almost extinct because of people like 
him." 

i thought to myself for a moment it seems quite overwhelming, so far these 
humans scare me. i am rethinking my whole mission and believe that this is 
probably a bad idea, what have i put myself into? i feel like i've just been born out 
of the womb, except i don't get the sympathy of learning like a baby, i keep telling 
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in 1887. this-stofy was written by teslie lona arra appeared in the 

was a successful apo%we1l known writer as an essayist on literatur^T »• i 7 «• ~ 

lebwtiarvgJasshouswwap*. faceless. her transcripts were fdund and publisne6\«s%no<. 
before people came. into conclusfbft the works Were from "melly mama" her life was a% mysterious 

■r r . ■ I ■. _■ i ■_ I. 111 i>.l „f ~„ll., ™~Jt.-, oK« .rtV.HH.>, 



her writings toni Was mesmerized by glasshouses work and the rl^stery of melly mafra she fSuodshed < 
nurhefpg* articles on glasshouse's writings with an interest in the mystery of her life. * ^ w 

lone was the only one whQ was abKUo communicate in such a way that she did with glasshouse, 
although, no one else is known to have Jfllually met Sebastian glasshouse, Idha'atayed acquainted with 



Mtf is fNe last article' lona ever 
fosshouse became good friends 
► glasshouse's secrets.. 



her after the first rendezvous, although fhe writer who doe» rjofr**"* is ^e last article* lona ever 
published on Sebastian glasshouse, there is strong evidence lona «tosshouse became good friends 
as questions would arise about glasshouse's life, lona refused to reNJ^glasshouse's secrets., 
they may be J * 

in September 1874, teslie lona disappeared the search for lona jiaturalt^ggpm in sen 
island in which glasshouse lived and lona's favorite place to visit searching for ^possible life v 
jungles of' the small island, there was nothing to be found and there were no signs of melly mam 
was described in lona's story was never proven to be real, but never prov en to be false erther^althougl 
there are no sure signs of what is real and what really happerjed^pfreality of teslie lona's ( 
disappearance is real there are many skeptics in our present day*Wio believe different things, some ■ 
simply believe it is all a myth, some say teslie lona created the character of Sebastian glasshouse, soma 
say glasshouse simply took the life of lona with most questions unanswered, it seems anything could 
be possible, to this day. the mystery of Sebastian glasshouse and teslie lona remains unknown. 



DAY TWQ_the escape. 

i wake up with a shiver in my body and my body jumps into consciousness my 
head now aches and my back is in great pain, i place my right hand on my head to 
feel the patch that has been placed on the wound, i am wearing a funny garment- 
where are my clothes? where's my stuff? i look around and get a sudden dizziness 
in my head, i see my bag on a table across the uncomfortable bed that i now sit on. 
i slowly approach my bag with my clothes lying next to it. as quickly as i can. 
without putting too much pressure on my head and back, i begin putting my clothes 
back on, i am the only one present and the two separate doors visible in the room 
are closed, is this a hospital? if so. it seems quite depressing for patients to stay 
in a room so dull without any windows to allow the sun or moon shine in. even 
though a form of simplicity may be to calm and compose, it still needs life and 
vitality to heal. 

my bag has a hole and it is hard to tell where the source of the tear came 
from, i open it up and everything is missing i try not to panic, a pain in my head is 
beginning to kick in. i almost fall to the floor, everything is a disaster now i lost 
my partner glow and now i lost everything in my bag without a means to 
communicate with anyone., i feel lost,., where do i go from here? 

i need to put myself together, first, i must get out of here, everything i own 
must have fallen in the evergreens, i can start there at least, it is my only option at 
the moment, i cannot risk loosing any time and i cannot let anyone get their hands 
on my stuff, everything will go wrong... this mission is already a disaster and i 
have only been here a day, two at the most my head is aching like someone is 
squeezing it as hard as they can with their bare hands, i realize i have to urinate, 
hmm there must be a toilet around here one of the doors is now beside me and 
it is smaller than the other door, i turn the knob and slowly open the door, it is a 
small room with a bath and toilet, a strange looking toilet, i release myself, the 
combination of pain in my head and my back makes me feel quite weak, but i 
cannot slow down, not now i wash my hands. 

i see myself reflected in my eye when i look in the mirror, my short black hair 
looks as though it has not been kept and my eyes are tired I need to hydrate 
myself i turn a knob for the sink and water pours down, i use my hands to cup 
some water and i drink it i spit it back out the moment i taste it. is this drinking 
water? if so, it tastes unpleasant i stand for a moment and decide to drink it it is 
water and i need to hydrate myself, i do not know how long it would be before i find 
more water. 

i feel disorganized and displaced without a choice and without a sense of 
control of the causes and effects, what do you do when you are placed in a 
situation you didn't choose? i am aware this happens more often than what one 
may actually be conscious of. but it seems egregious when you are in a world that 
you are not familiar with compared to that when you are. i do not know how to 
direct myself because i am foreign to the society and the humans that surround me 
i do not even know what goals can be of opportunity for me to achieve, what i do 
know is that i need to get out of here but where am i and where do i go from 
here? i must begin by getting out of this room, i gather myself and my empty bag 
and peek out the exit door i slowly open, i see doors to other rooms, this is the 
hall, i walk casually out, but i do not know which direction to go, suddenly, through 
the sharp corner i am about to turn to, i bump into someone 

"hey!" with half of a concerned look and a smile, it is the woman i met earlier 
in the evergreens. 

"hi." i do not know what to say. 

"where are you going? are you okay?" she seemed concerned for me. 

"urn. . i have to go." i say as i peek around, but no one else is in sight. 

"but- you can't leave, the doctor said they had to do more tests on you. you 
just got here, i don't think that--" 

"i can't stay i have to go... i am fine." i try to walk pass her, but she follows. 
she doesn't seem to like my choices, but she knows she can't stop me. 

"well, urn.., let me help you," she says i look at her in the eyes this woman is 
strange, she seems to be interested in a friendship... i have not received anything 
negative from her, so i don't think it would hurt if she did help, she seems nice and 
perhaps i should take advantage of that... after all, i am alone in a world that is 



humans do seem a bit odd perhaps they think i am ignorant, or perhaps they 
question their own thoughts and actions i look at the tiger and i am not afraid, 
without warning, i step out of standing on green and walk towards the tiger, i can feel 
that the others behind me are frightened by my actions. 

"hi." i say to the tiger with a smile, the tiger just looks at me as i look at her. i 
turn around and everyone is staring, waiting for my next move, or perhaps the tiger's, 
i am near the tiger, but the mellow tiger does not bestow fear, hatred, or danger in 
any sense i squat down to the same level as the tiger to find myself face to face with 
her. i place my hand near her nose without touching it so she can get a sense of me, 
i exchange energy with the creature and still i do not quite understand why the 
humans are afraid, the tiger gently moves her r.ose to touch my fingers and then i lay 
my hand gently on her soft head, the tiger closes her eyes as i reveal my fellowship 
and she embraces it. the fur of the beautiful animal is soft and well kept the healthy 
orange and traces of dark stripes are more visible now as she comes closer to me. in 
joy, i turn around to find the humans astonished, "see," i say, "there is nothing to be 
afraid of. she is a creature of peace." the tiger licks my face 

"be careful'" one of the males says. 

It is obvious the tiger is not going to hurt anyone, now if she were, wouldn't she 
have attacked earlier or at least when we first noticed her? why would such an 
animal be an enemy to humans? the tiger walks toward the others, the other humans 
are still afraid, but they stay put. 

"she can sense your fear," i say, " ..but there is nothing to be afraid of." i get up 
on my feet and pat her back, she stands still on her four furry legs staring at the 
other humans, just as they were doing to me earlier. 

"everyone hold still." it is another voice coming from behind, we all turn our 
heads instantly to find a man with a long gun pointing towards the tiger there is 
another man beside him with silly facial hair and a hat. the man with the weapon 
lakes a shot, but misses the creature it startles everyone including me. the tiger 
had already made her way to escape there is a sense danger from those humans 
why are they trying to hurt her? 

the two men quickly make their way after her everyone else scurries away, but 
i follow the two men. 

perhaps the tiger did a horrible thing or maybe these people are truly crazy i do 
not understand we run through the green and jump over plants of all sorts, trees are 
everywhere some of the green slow the humans down, but il does not stop them, il 
does not take me long to catch up with the men. 

"stay out of this lady!" yells one of the men aggressively . .. 

then, in a quick and unexpected instance, i feel a hard blow on my back and i 
fall hard face down. 



The Writer Who Does Not Read: Sebastian Glasshouse 

written by Teslie Lona 

(•Please note thai 1 included some of Glasshouse's untitled writings in italics.) 

i depend on dreams to tell me all 
whether she is there or i'mjust here 
and whether living is waiting 

I kept my promise and secret to Sebastian Glasshouse, the only secret I have ever been so agog to 
keep. I thought about my experience and what it would be like as 1 made my travel on boat from 
Ml. Uriel to Selmoa. 

My objectives that I finally had the courage to make was amongst the least difficult to 
accomplish and yet it was one of the best surprises. I couldn't believe that it was happening to 
me. 1 was going to come face to face with Sebastian Glasshouse. No one had made the effort to 
find Sebastian and no one is going to even try. Why? 1 often wonder. Have not anyone ever read 
the great works of Sebastian Glasshouse or wondered about the past behind it? I have associated 
with numerous philosophers of literature, none of which that is intrigued by Glasshouse as I. 
Perhaps the mystery brings fear and anxiety or perhaps no one saw the beauty in such enigma. 

Before I begin to exhibit the story and interaction with the legendary Sebastian Glasshouse, 
it is only necessary to introduce a brief history of her life. For those who do not know, Sebastian 
Glasshouse is simply known for -her writings and mysteriousity. Although she is not widely 
known, those who consider literature into their lives have heard of Glasshouse. 

She was born in 1843 in the tsobel Island of Sctmoa to Tolopoli Oldcastlc Glasshouse 
(mother) and Louvo Ogden Glasshouse (father). Being mostly secluded from the world without 
any brothers or sisters, Sebastian's world was only her families. Her upbringing was with little 
interaction between other people. The family became accustomed to learning how to survive 
together in a small home at the coast of the island. But at thirteen years young, Sebastian's 
parents disappeared without a trace. Sebastian had no one to run to, but herself. She learned how 
to survive on her own. 

where ever there may be a shadow behind my home 

my home may be theirs; i may be intruding 

into ourselves 

a name is not a wonder nor is it a matter 

i am not abiding halfheartedly 

embellishing myself preparing far thee 

Glasshouse continued to live the secluded life that she only knew. The mystery of Sebastian 
is not known on how it began. There have been numerous reports as early as 1860 concerning a 
mysterious woman wearing all black walking on the west coast of Isobel Island. Some claimed to 
have seen a ghost of a witch from the past. Some say she was a ghost of the sea. No one dared to 
ask for her identity and the community expressed fear amongst themselves. This mystery led 
Sebastian Glasshouse to become known as Melly Mania (Melly is Greek for "dark-haired" and 
Marna is Latin for "of the sea"). Little did they know, "Melly Mama" was merely Sebastian 
Glasshouse. 

To finally bring this myth of Melly Mama with answers is a great fulfillment for me. I have 
been intrigued with this mystery since 1862 when Glasshouse's book first got published. I was 
eighteen years old when I promised myself to find the truth of Melly Mama. What you are about 
to read is a rare opportunity that I was blessed to have, the interaction with Sebastian Glasshouse, 
the Melly Marna of Isobel Island of Selmoa. 

One of my promises to Sebastian was to keep my travels a secret until I made my way back 
to Mt. Uriel, I did not have any concerns of precaution nor fear of facing something many 
considered queer. 

I arrived alone on a single boat at the west coast of Isobel. It took hours of traveling, but it 
was well worth the effort for the results I received. I began to walk towards the north, which are 
the only directions Sebastian Glasshouse told me to follow. At first, I felt I have directed myself 
towards the wrong way for I did not see or hear any signs of human life until about a half a mile 
ahead Towards my right, the opposite direction of shore, into the trees of the island I felt a 
presence. There was complete silence, but I felt Sebastian near. 
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